by some to apply more to these unfortunates than to those weak in the faith. In direct accord with this, three hundred years later we find the Bishop of Myra, the St. Nicholas of the children of to-day, recognizing and tenderly caring for the idiot and the imbecile. In medieval times, as fools and jesters, they had the freedom of the castles of the great, and wandered unmolested in Europe, as in the Orient.
Again, viewed with superstitious reverence, and even fear, as being mysteriously connected with the unknown, the house into which an imbecile was born was considered blessed of God, and it was a commonly accepted belief that these creatures walked on earth, but held their conversation in heaven.
Among the Turks of to-day, and in parts of Ireland and Brittany, the same idea prevails. In Brazil an imbecile in a family is considered more of a joy than a sorrow. Rich references.
